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FOREWORD 

These stones wer^ written many years ago, and had 
a wide eirctdatioii in their original form They are 
old-world tales re-told formodem chfldren, and breathe 
the spirit which inspires to heroic action. The modern 
world has need of the self-sacnfice of Gangs, of the 
courage of Perseus, and its Helpers of to-morrow are 
among the young of to-day. 


Anxie Besaxt 
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GAI^GA, THE EIVER IIAID 

A IiEOEIII] OF AmTAVAETA 

Fap away, m the vast range ot moantains that guards 
Aryavir^a against invasions from the north, the great 
God Shiva lay asleep Aronnd Him rose the eky- 
piercing, snow-capped peaks of the mighty Hima- 
layas, and as He slept. His tangled hair, storm-tossed, 
wild driven, was played with by Hing Frost, and 
tho snow maidens and ice-maidens of His coart hnng 
ice-drops on the hairs of bead and face And Shiva 
slept for many a hundred years, for He w as weary , 
and while He slept, the snn bla'zed down on the vast 
plains and slopes and valle>s of His land and burned 
np cruelly the green herbs and glorious trees, for 
thero were at that time no rivers to water the and 
soil, and tho people cned alond to Shiva for water, 
and Shn a slept 

Now m the moantains thero lived a great King, 
Himavat, witli his fair wife Menu, mother of winged 
hlainnVa, and of a lovely m-iiden, whom they named 
Gangi. As Ganga one daj wandered through her 
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fotlier’s snowy realm, slie camo to a baantiful ice- 
Cavern that she had never seen before; Long imeles 
bung from tho glittering walls , pillars of ice held up 
the lofty roof, and as she stood it the month, pooping 
in timidly, a ray of sunlight flashed past her into the 
cavern, and painted its seven colours on point, and 
arch, and shaft G-auga clapped her white hands 
with debght, and ran into the cavern, and there she 
stayed, while they searched for lier high and low, 
and never dreamed of looking in the tangles of 
Shiva’s hair, wherein the eict^uisite ice cavern had 
been formed At last Himavat and MenS went to 
look for her, and chid her gently for her mischief 
when they found her but when she showed them 
the fairy cavern they forgave her, and the three 
made their home there for many a year 

But one day Himavat returned from a journey, 
and hiS heart was heavy and Ins feco sad " What 
mis you. King and husband ? ” whispered McnS 
quietly, and Gang! nestled on her father’s knee, and 
wound her soft arma round lia neck And tho King 
spoke 

“Tho land suSors gnovoosly for want of water, 
the crops are shrivelled, the cattlo are wasting, men 
and women try in vain to still tho moaning of their 
little ones' BUiva sleeps and boeda not the misery 
and there is no help in Gods for men ” 

Ho paused and no word broke tho silence, yet 
bnahl surely a soft breexo whispered through tho 
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ice-cavern , from Ganga’s golden hair dropped evreet 
water, as the ice-wreath wherewith she had crowned 
herself ^ slowly melted round her head Himavat 
looked at her and covered his face, and she whispered 
m his ears ‘ Is there no help for men ? ” 

Then he raised his heavy eyes, te^r-laden, and 
looked upon his child “Aye, Ganga, there is help, 
but it IS hard to win If a maiden pure as ice and 
white as snow wonld leave her home, and go and 
dwell for ever in the sultry plains, then from her life 
freely given would flow life for the penshing people 
and her name would be sacred and beloved by all in 
Arjttvarta 

And Ganga knew that her great father bade 
her take this work on her fair shoulders, but 
fihe turned away and hid herself in the recesses 
of her ICO cavern, and would not go forth And ever 
the cry of the dying people went np to a sky hke 
bnmished brass, and their wail reached Ganga m 
her cavern , but still she would not move 

And her father bade her go, and her mother 
weeping, prayed her to give her life for men , still 
Ganga would not move But one day Himavat came 
in, with a child dying m hia arms , the soft skin was 
blistered with the heat, the httle lips black and 
parched, the month open, the eyes fixed and glassy , 
and Hunavat laid the child on Ganga’s lap, and said , 
“ It dies of thirst.” As Ganga bent over the little 
face, a drop of water fell from her hair on the parched 
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'lips, aticl tlie rose red colour flastod back into them, 
and the babe opened its eyes and laughed for joy. 
Ganga sprang to her feet 

u _A.y0, I ivill go, father, mother, I will go to save 
the perishing people, and to bring joy to the little 
ones who die for lack of water ** 

And the heauty of a great sacrifice came into her 
face, as she turned to the mouth of the ice cavern, 
where she had dwelt in her innocent but selfish joy 
And as she left the cavern there was a change and 
the fair form molted away, and the golden bright 
hair and white hands \ anished, and a stream of pure 
soft water, with white Becks of foam, danced over a 
"bed of golden bright sand, and the water whispered 
as it ran “ I am Ganga, Ganga, and I go to bless the 
thirsty plains, and to carry life to those dying for 
my stream 

And wherever Ganga turned, flowers sprang np to 
welcome her, and stately trees bowed over her waters, 
and fainting battle grow strong as they stood kneo- 
doop >n her shallows, and children romped and played 
with her wavelets, and strong men bathed lo her 
torrents, and fair women laved their bodies in her 
pools And Gangiv tho Maiden became Gangil tho 
Mother, giver of lifo and joy and fertility to tho 
broad plains of Aryfivarta 

So Iho bfo that was g«en bocaino the sourco of 
life thronghont tho great Hindu land , and as she rolls 
over towards tho sea, Ganga murmnrs to herscU 
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" To give oneself for others is dnty j to spread happi- 
ness around one's steps for otliers to gather up is 
truest joy.” 

And to this day the Ilinda, dying afar oil from the 
sacred river, prays that his ashes may be thrown into 
Ganga’s red-brown depths ; and dying lips cry with 
their last breath, Ganga, Gauga ” , and dying eyes 
fix their last looTc on Ganga’s broad pure stream. 



THE STEALINH OF PEBSBPHONE 
A LEaENP OF Greece 

On tte hills of Olympus was dispute. Zeus, the father 
of Gods and men sat listening on his throne ; Ero® 
lay weepipg at his feet ; Hera, the ox-eye3, sat 
gloomily in the hackground ; Hermes stood by ready 
for flight, and listening eagerly to Pallas Athene, who 
vehemently urged on the assembled deities some 
decided course of action. 

The circumstances were these : Hemeter, the fruit u 
Earth-Goddess— called by the Latms Ceres, or Bona 
Dea, the good Goddess — ^hadjust embraced the 
of the cloud-compeller, and had craved his mighty 
aid , and she stood now waiting the answer to her 
appeal, and vowed by her com and her golden 
that famine ahonld visit earth, and the high Gods fai 
of their accustomed offermgs, if succour were not given 
her in her distress. For as her fair daughter 
aephone wandered with her maidens over the plain o 
Euua, gathering the fragrant blossoms of that garden, 
of Sicily, an earthquake had rent the ground at her 
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feet, and from the yawning gulf had upnsen Aides, 
the dark Euler of the nether- world He had leapt 
from hi3 chariot, drawn by four black horse'^ from 
whose nostrils darted fire , and, clasping the shrieking 
maiden in his arms, had earned her in a whirlwind 
across hill and dale till ho reached the Cyanian fount, 
and drove his chanot into the terrified waters, till 
they fled before the hoofs of his trampling steeds, and 
opened a way for him to pass into the dark Kingdom 
which he ruled Near this fount had Demeter found 
her daughter's veil, tear sodden, and Ajrethnsa the 
nymph revealed to her the theft committed by dark 
Aides, and the place of her sad child’s abodo^ 
for Aides had wedded Persephone, sore weeping, 
and she dwelt now in the dim Eljsian fields, and 
bewailed the fair sunshine and the cool, soft airs of 
earth. 

Thus had spoken Demeter, load lamenting, and in 
vain had Zeus striven to win her favour for her 
enforced son-in-law, the mighty King of the Shades 
and of all the dead Then had grey-eyed Pallas 
Athene pleaded the mother's cause, and m her wisdom 
ahe advised that if no food groivn m the dim twilight 
of Aides’ realms had passed the earthly bps of 
Persephone, she should be free to re ascend to the 
upper world and dwell as before in her mother^s 
home And as she spoke Zeus bowed his mighty 
head, and Olympus shook and trembled at the awful 
sign of confirmation 



8 


tEQE’^DS AND TALES 


So Demoter iled earthwards m her dragon-chariot, 
and descended into the twilight and sought Aides m 
his gloomy halls But lo ! Persephone, as she walked, 
through the Llysinn fields, had seen a pomegranate, 
red and luscious, and, plucking, she had eaten thereof 
a seed ere she cast it from her in loathing, remember- 
ing the soil on which it grew Therefore the mother 
returned weeping, and hid herself away from all men a 
eyes Then famine spread her dark wings over the 
land, and the corn withered ere it was grown, and the 
fruit dropped nnnpened to the ground, for the mighty 
heart of the Earth Goddess was crushed within her, 
and her face was tamed away from the land she had 
made fertile with her smile 

At length Zeus called to him Hermes, the smft- 
footed messenger of the Gods, and ho bade him haste 
to Demeter and bid her seek Aides once again, and 
pray him to set his fair wife free six months out 
of each rolling year, so that she might dwell m the 
light with her mother awhile, and then again brighten 
with her presence the gloomy shades below, and if 
Aides would listen to this prayer then would Zens) as 
dowry for blue eyed Persephone, bestow on her lord 
the fair Sicilian Island where Ins ejes had first 
rested on the maid So Hermes, wing footed, hastened 
to Demoter, and bado her once again seek to bnng 
her daughter home And again Do rat ter sought the 
shades, and found Aides sitting lonely on his throne, 
with hia three headed hound beside him, mourning 
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that Persephone \^onld not be comforted And when 
he fan the mother iveeping', and the two fair women 
cHsped in each other’s arms, Aides sighed and bade 
Ins bndo go earthward i£ she would, and for six 
months, she fchonld dwell m the sunlight, and for six 
months should roign in her husband’s halls, so should 
the earth bo no longer sorrowful, and famine should 
bo scourged back to her icy cave 

And so it was. And each spring Persephone comes 
back to the earth and the flowers spnng up to greet 
her, and the full car and the golden fruit npen under 
Dcmetcr’s smile as she dwells by her daughter's side. 
And w hen han est is over, and Demetcr has showered 
on mankind her blessed gifts, then Persephone quits 
the light of the sun and seeks her husband’s realms, 
dwelling in peace therein while the wild winds of 
nutniun storm, and tho snow and ram come down ; 
and, winier o>cr and gone, her voice from below 
wakes tho violets and tho snow-dropa, her heralds, 
and when tho cowslip bells are ringing, Persephone 
lifts her face to meet her mother’s kiss 



THE HIRST ROSES 
A Christian LfiaEm) 

Towards tho wide market-place of an eastern City 
etreamed a hurrying crowd. The hot rays of the sun 
blazed down on city and people, and lighted up 
*^°gry» cruel, and enquiring faces, all turned in one 
direction — tho central point of tho square. 

“ "Who 13 she ?*’ ” What has she done f *’ Whero 
did they find her ? ” Tlie questions were hoard all 
through the crowd, and the answer was always the 
same. “She has committed a crime, and she is 
rightly punished,” ' 

And there in the midst of the crowd was raised a 
high pile of wood, and on the top, in the middle of 
the pile, stood a yonng girl, and ronnd her soTeral 
pnests urging her to confess her crime before she 
died. For this was her story ; 

Rosetta was a peasant girl, living with her old 
grandmother, and her face was very fair. Largo, 
dark eyes liad she, and curved, full, eastern lips ; and 
one day as she leant idly on tho edge of tho fountain. 
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resting a tnoment ere she earned home her freshly- 
filled water pitcher, a young man ndmg hy cheched 
his horse to speafc with h^r, and her sweet voice and 
gentle manner caaght his fancy, and he earned her 
heavy pitcher to her cottage-home, and she thanhed 
him softly, and he went Ins way Bat he conld not 
forget the girl leaning on the grey stone wall of the 
fountain, with the dull red pitcher ontlined against 
the pnelwly cactus leaves 

So the young man came often to the fountain-side, 
and often earned home the pitcher, and '’aid soft 
words to the aged woman in the cottage for love of 
her dark-eyed grandchild, and at last he prayed 
Bosetta to mairj him, and Rosetta wonld not, for 
she loved her pretty cottage-home and her grand- 
mother, who had none save her, and the youth went 
awav, angrj and threatening mischief 

And 'o it befell that one summer cvenmg as 
Rosetta went fonntainwards, as nsual, to fill her 
pitcher, sho was suddenly seuod by some armed 
men, who earned her away by force, in spite of all 
her n poping and erjang for mercy, and they shot 
her up m a castlo belonging to the youtb, who was of 
high rank and wealth lor some weeks the} coaxed 
her and bnbed her with presents to loio the wicked 
youth , and when she would not thev beat her and 
threatened to kill her, and at they took her and 
earned her away to the grost neightrounng town, and 
they bnbed bad men to accuse her of a great ernne. 
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and sbe was tned and found guiUy So she was 
condemned to be burned alive m the middle of the 
great market-place, for that was the cruel punish- 
ment their laws commanded 

So came it that Eosetta stood on the pile in the 
market-place, and that so many had crowded round 
to see her die But Rosetta persisted that she had 
done no wrong, and that she was innocent, not guilty , 
so at last the priests let Lor alone, and bade them set 
light to the dry wood, and as the soldiers approached 
Rosetta's voice was heard calling aloud for lielp to 
Mary, the fair Queen of Heaven, the sweet Mother 
of God ** O Mary, Mother, that sittest with 
the moon under thy feet and the seven stars 
round thy head, help and rescue thy child I Thou 
knoweat m y innocence, Help, 0 Mother of God ! ” 
The wood caught, and the fire crept crackling np- 
wards Rosetta saw the tongues of flame darting 
towards her, and shrank, back and hid her face 
Suddenly there was a great shout, and when she 
opened her eyes she saw beside her a messenger from 
Mary, white-robed, with great rainbow liued wings, 
and he smiled into her troubled eyes Then, glancing 
timidly downwards, sbo saw no flames, but red and 
white roses all round her feet and hia , for wherever 
tho flame had kindled the wood red roses blossomed, 
and whore the dead ashes had been white roses 
gleamed “And those wore tho first roses, both 
white and red, that ever any man saw “ 
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Perhaps some of the children wonld lihe the stoiy 
m rhyme 

t 

The Sun blazed down on the Syrian town, 

And the serried crowds in the market-place , 
Near the pile they rsise^ red torches blaze. 

And a girl stands by — Christ I how fair of 
face I 

Men had soiled her name with a deed of shame. 
And the Jndge had doomed her to death by 
Qame, 

Yet no fear was seen in her modest mien, 

* Her lips were firm and her glance serene, 

“While her face was alight with radiance bright — 
Men had judged wrong, should not God judge 
right ? 

As over the crowd her soft tones swept. 

There were some who cursed, and some who 
wept 

‘*0 Christ t of a maiden the spotless Child, 

By Thy Virgin -Mother undefUed, 

By her tears, when the tongues of men made free 
V ith her maiden treasure, her chastity , 

Hear mo, a Maid I and gn e some token 
/ That my foes have foully and falsely spoken , 
Tliat I come to Thine anns a Virgin, free 
From the am which I blush lo name to Thee “ 
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She ended The flames began to rise, 

A flash of lightning flared from the skies 
In that flash of hghtning God's Angel came. 
And back from the Virgin he rolled the flame. 
The fire sank domi at the touch of his feet. 

And he left 'mid the ashes a token sweet. 

For the pile of faggots was tamed to flowers, 
Roses still dewy from Eden's bowers; 

Whore the flame still smouldered the blooms 
were red. 

And white were the flowers where the flame was 
dead. 
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The King, not knowing who had assumed the form o£ 
a fish, applied his mind toita preservation , and, having 
heard its very suppliant address, he kindly placed it' 
in a small vase fall of water But in a single night 
its bulk was so increased that it could not be contained 
m the jar, and it again addressed the gentle prince • 
“ X am not pleased with living miserably in this 
little vase , make me a larger mansion where I may 
dwell in comfort " 

The King, moving it thence, placed it in the water 
of a cistern, but it grew four feet in less than fifty 
ruinates, and said 

" O Kiug ! It pleases me not to stay m this narrow 
cistern Since thou hast granted me an asylum, give 
me a spacious habitation ** 

Ho then removed it and placed it in a pool, where, 
having ample space around its body, it became a fish 
of considerable size 

''Tins abode, 0 King, is not convomenl for mo, 
who must swim at large in the -water , exert thyself 
for my safety, and remove mo to a deep lake 

Thus addressed, SatyavTa{a threw the suppliant 
into A lake, and when it grew of equal bulk with that 
ptoce of water, ho cast the vast fish into tho sea 
When the fish was tljrown into the irsves, ho thus 
again spoko to Satyavratn 

"Horo the horned sharks and other uionstors of 
great strength will devour me Thou shouldost not 
0 -valiant man, leave mo in this ocean 
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Thus repe-itedly deladed by the fish, who address- 
ed him with gontlo words, the king said 

“ ^Vho art thon, that beguilcst mo in an assumed 
ahapoT Never before have I seen or heard of so 
prodigious an inhabitant of the waters, who bko thco 
hast filled np m a single day a lake a hundred leagues 
in circumference Surely thon art tho great Han, 
whoso dwelling is on the waves, and who now, in 
compassion to Thy servants, bearest tho form of the 
natu es of the deep • ” 

Hari, loving the good King who thus implored Him, 
and intending to save him from tho sea of destruction 
caused by the depravity of the ago, thus told him 
how he was to act 

" In seven days from the present time, O good and 
merciful King, the three worlds will be plunged in an 
ocean of death, bat in tho midst of the destroying 
waves a largo vessel , sent by me for thy use, shall 
stand before thee Then shalt thou take aU medicinal 
herbs and all variety of seed:., and accompanied by 
seven others, encircled by pairs of all brute animals, 
thou shalt enter the spacious ark, and continue m it 
secure from the flood on one immense shoreless ocean 
TVlien the ship shall bo agitated by an impetuous 
wind, thou shalt fasten it with a large sea-serpent to 
my horn , for I will be near thee, drawing the vessel 
with thee and thy attendants ” 

Tlien Satyavrata put off his shoes in reverence, and 
went forth and called the chosen seien, and gathered 
3 
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the seeds and the animals and, tarnmg hia face to the 
north, waited patiently 

The sea, overwhelming the shores, deluged the 
whole earth, and it was soon seen to be increased by 
showers from immense clouds Satyavrata still waited, 
and he saw the vessel advancing and he entered in, 
he and all those who were with him Tlien Han 
appeared in the form of a liuge fish, blazing like gold, 
with one stupendous horn, and the King tied the ship 
to it with a cable made of a vast serpent, and so rode 
the waves in safety until the flood abated, and the 
earth was once more seen above the waves. 



the 'WANDERING JEW 
A LtOEND 

The Bun "was blazing down on the dasty Btreets of 
Jornsalem, and the air was qaivering with heat. 
It was so hot that the pavement seemed to scorch tho 
feet of tho passers-by, and the gaunt hungry dogs, 
which were on abomination to the Jews, had not 
energy enough left to quarrel over the dned-up bones 
scattered over the arid Golgotha. It was as yet but 
eight in the morning ; what would bo tho midday 
glow? ' 

Despite the heat, groups of people were standing 
about the road, argmng and discussing vehemently 
among themsolves, and amid these groups was one of 
Bir persona, whoso voices rose aloud and eharp. A 
young and handsome man,f dark-eyed and dark- 
bearded, was apparently pleading against the sharp 
denonciationa pf tho others: *' Low impostor I A 
more jaggler, deceiving tho people!” "A King of 
madmen I ” such ‘wore Bomo of the epithets flung into 
tho air by bis * opponents. ” Como, Ahasuems,” at 
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last said tlio eldest of the group, *' admit that you no 
more believe in this madman’s claim than tvo do/’ 

“ Believe 7 ” laughed he whom they addressed as 
Ahasneros ; " I heheve 7 no, venly, but I regret that 
the poor madman should suffer death for bis foHy. 
The cross is an over-hard throne for so harmless a 
King as ho.” 

As he spoke, yells and shouts were heard in the 
distancje, and presently sounded the heavy tramp of 
the Roman soldiery, guarding three prisoners who 
were evidently being led to execution. Two of them 
walked doggedly along, stolid and indifferent, carry- 
ing the cross-bar to winch they would presently bo 
hound The third, pale and slender, with wan faco 
and pitiful tortured eyes, bleeding and weak, was 
half supported by his guard, as he tottered omvard 
amid the curses and yells of the crowd. As the 
procession reached the group of which Ahasuems 
was one, the older man who had addressed him 
^shed in front to gaze at the suffering Jesns, and 
the surge of the crowd pushed tho twain forward 
somewhat roughly, so that the arm of Ahasuerus 
struck against the cross-Lnr earned by tho prisoner, 
and the already haU-fainting sufferer, oi erbalauced 
b) tho shock, foil heavily to the ground. 

An ill-tnaimcred burst of jeering laughter broke 
from the rough crowd as Jesns fell, and the proud 
young Phan see, who had started forward to repair 
tho uubchicf ho had done, weakly shrank bock. 
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ashamed of his generoas impalso towards an outcast 
and a hlasphcmor. A sad look of reproach spoke 
from the eyes of tho prostrate Jesus, as he marked 
the gesture of tho ^v^thd^l^Tal, and he spoke ; “ O thou 
who wilt not have mercy ou tho helpless, going to his 
death, thou shalt seek death, and shalt not find it; a 
fugitive and a vagabond shalt thou be upon the earth?’ 

Then the guard closed ogam round the prisoners, 
and the crowd surged onwards, till Golgotha, which 
was close at hand, was reached, and the three were 
raised ou tho cruel crosses to await the coming of 
"“^King Death. 

Now to the suffering and the weary death 13 sweet, 
and welcome is the touch that puts an end to pain ; 
but to the young and the happy death is hateful, and 
Ahasueros laughed as he wished lightly that the 
words of Jesus could come true, knowing not that, 
indeed, he was marked out from all men to be 
untouched by the grim King of Terrors, as the ignor- 
ant name Death. 

Years passed on, and Ahasuems had taken to him- 
self a wife, and four fair children had been bom to 
him — two son*!, comely as Saul and David, and two 
danghters, beautiful as the rose of sharon and the lily 
of the valley. A good man was Ahasueros, and 
beloved exceedmgly of his fomily and of his neigh- 
bours, and his momentary shrinking back from aiding 
the fallen Jesus bad been but the weakness of a young 
man’s prond and foolish shyness 
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For a loDg wtile the Jews, ever a stiff-necked 
and notoua people, had been chafing against the 
yoke of the Roman rule, and at last, having 
broken into open rebellion, they found their city 
beleagnered by the Roman legion^ under Titus, 
and the engines of war trained against the citadel, 
on which stood their holy Temple Then the famine, 
awfal and weird, stalked through the city, and men 
grew gaunt and women wasted under the pressure 
of the temble want If any morsel of food were 
by chance found concealed, tbo dearest friends fell 
afigbtmg one with another about it, snatching from ^ 
each other tho most miserable supports of life 
iforeover, their hunger was so intolerobfo that it 
obliged them to chow ovetything, while they gathered 
such things os the most sordid animals wonld not 
touch, and endured to eat thorn , nor did they at 
length abstain from girdles and shoos, and tho very 
leather which belonged to their shields they polled 
off and gnawed , tho very wisps of old hay became 
food to some Then tho sweet daughters of 
Abnauorus slowly pined away, uncomplaining and 
smiling on their father to tho last, and of his sons 
one was slam on the third wall by a stone slung by 
tho Romans, and tho other ponshed under the dagger 
of a JKcalot in tho ontor court of the Temple And 
his wife, his beloved, could now scurci^ty lift her head 
from her pillow, so weak was sho with want and 
anguish of mind At last ono day, as ho knelt 
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'beside ber bed, his head bowed m agony over her m 
her dpng straggles, the door was bnrat open, and in 
rushed robbers seeking for food like dogs " Ho f 
shrieked one, “ we shall find food here , a woman 
feigns to be dying, and doubtless food is concealed 
m her bosom for secret feasting ” And they hnrled 
Ahameras aside, and flung themselves on hia dying 
wife, and tore open her linen robe and searched her 
bed, and, as he fainted, he heard her death-rattle, 
and the last sight that met her eyes was the glare of 
the brutal robber, and not the face of her hnsband, 
the beloved of ber yontb Yet was she better off 
than he, for ishom Death wonld not call , for “those 
that were thus distressed by the famine were very 
desirons to die, and those already dead were esteemed 
happy, because they had not lived long enough either 
to hear or see snch misenes“ 

Years passed on, and Ahasncrns, white-headed, 
lonely, and miserable, prayed m vam for death 
Jerasalem was in ashes, and his race was scattered. 
All Ins fnends were dead, and no living face greeted 
his with friendship All that made his life was in the 
grave, and he, a wreck and a skeleton, wandered 
ghoat-liko ov er the tombs of his family and hia nation 
The cnrsQ of Jesus had fallen, and Ahasnerns was 
alone in a world of strangers 

Then he wandered into the deserts of Arabia, and 
made hia abede m the wild moontains of that and 
land And one day as ho walked he found on hts 
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path a zobra-colt but two days old, deserted by ite 
mother, and since the gentle heart of mercy in him 
was not dead, he raised it in his arms and bore it to 
his cave, and fed it with warm milk from the ass 
which daily yielded him his food And he made him a 
foDCed-in plot of pastmnge for his captured prize, and 
fondled it and fed it with his own hands, and at 
night he led it within his cave and it slept beside his 
conch , for he said " The wild thing will learn to 
love me, and will look at me with eyes that are not 
strange ” Thus for months he tended it, till he 
believed it tame and faithful, and it would come at his 
call, and arch its glossy neck under his gentle hand. 
Then Ahasuerns would almost smile, and his weary, 
lonely heart found pleasure even m the brute he had 
saved from death and tended as a child. Hat one day, 
in the far distance, rang tbo trample of wild hoofs, 
and Simon, his zebra, threw up Ins head and listened, 
and trotted forward a little waj and listened jot 
again Then Ahasuerus, fearful of losing Ins pet, 
ran swiftly to catch and hold it, blaming himself that 
ho had forgotten the wild untameable nature of the 
zebra typo, and bad left Ins pet unloosed But Bimon 
emfTed the air, and he heard the tramp of Ins kindred, 
and the Bmoll of the desert steeds was homo to 
him on tho wind Then the inherited instincts of his 
race awoke m him, and ho forgot his master’s tendance 
and Ins ma5tor*a love, and with a plnnge ho turned, 
and, flinging up his heels, ho smote Ahasuerns to tho 
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ground and galloped wildlj away, leanng tlio Jew 
senseless on the sand, to awake onco more, to lone- 
liness, nnhroken even by the caress of a bmte fnend. 

Years passed on, and generations of men had lived 
and died, and still Ahasnerns lived, forgotten by 
Death, until at last a weary numbness lapped him, 
and neither pain nor ]oy seemed to touch him into 
real life He had Pandered far and wide over the 
earth, and with dnll indifferent eyes he watched the 
loves and hates, the fears and hopes of men , bnfc they 
seemed so far aw^av from him m their beautifnl 
common lives and peaceful deaths that he could have 
no brotherhood with them, nor find in anght of theirs 
anything that could molt his frozen heart For 
Ahasnerns had not yet learned that by losing his bfe 
in that of others he might win back Bomething of ]oy 
into his ovm, and that the curse which had been 
launched at him could only be overcome by love 

During these long years, these long centuries of 
travel, Ahasnerns had passed through many a peril, 
and tlirongh many an adventure that would have 
ended in death, could ^eath Lave touched him He 
had been whelmed under a sand storm m the desert, 
and bad swooned under the stifling red-hot Sand, 
but alas ! he came back pamfnlly to life, and the life 
etretched out before him as endle'sa as the dry sand 
all around He had been wrecked, and had seen his 
fellows smk down into the green waves to slumber, 
bnt he had been cast np, buffeted, bruised, and broken. 
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but still living, on a desert-island in tbo midst of the 
■wild Atlantic waves. 'Ho bad been lost on tbo vast 
steppes of Tartary, and had been left for dead by a 
horde of Tartars, who had swept by him on thOir small 
white steeds, and who had flung their javelins at him 
in answer to his cry for water, and had galloped on 
laughing, as they saw him fall, pierced by a light sharp 
spear. 

And now he had found his weary way to England 
and there had met with hut ill welcome and scanty 
comfort, for the Jews were hated exceedingly by the 
Christian populace, and small mercy was shown to any 
who called Abraham their father. Tet, when the 
cruel decree was issued which drove every Jew off 
English soil, Ahasuerus wonld not depart; for he 
' said : "What skills it whether I go or stay, since for 
me all lands are full of weariness, and there is no end 
to my sorrow ? ” So he stayed and abode in England, 
living chiefly in the wild forest lands, afar from the 
homes of men. Now it came to the time when 
Henry XV was King of England, and when, for the first 
time stakes were lighted on English soil at which 
they burned men’s bodies living, that they might 
save their souls when' dead. And Ahasuerus stood 
in the midst of the crowd in London town, and saw 
poor William Santre burned alivo, while Christian 
priests stood around him and a Christian mob shonted 
and jeered. Then a look of grief and painful memory 
came over the worn face of the deathless man, and he 
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murmured as lie turned a^vny “Venly, times are 
changed, but men remain the Eamo , I bethink 
TOO when crowds lihe the**© jeered and jelled 
at the very man in whoso name they bum this 
to-day ” 

And then, because he was weary and thirsty, he eat 
him down by a well, and by-and by a maiden came 
singing to driw water, and gazed timidly and 
cnnously, as a fawn gazes, longing to draw near, yet 
fearing peril in the approach And as he lifted on 
her bis eyes, behind which an everJastwg sadness 
dwelt, he started, and he thought ** Surely the eyes 
of mj Salome look at me from the sweet face of this 
youug girl" And back upon him like a torrent 
swept the memory of his youth, and of the days when 
ho walked with his beloved beneath the whispering 
grey leaves of the olive-trees near Bethany, and the 
leaves chanted to them low of the eternity of love, 
and never a word of the eternity of life , while lo ! 
to him love had been so fleeting, whfle life, like a 
sluggard, would not move from his tired heart And 
as he remembered the wife of his youth, Ahasuems 
bowed over the wall of the silent well, and he shook 
as shakes an oak of Lebanon when the storm-wmd 
sweeps Bcro«« the Syrian sea 
Then all fear left the girl’s sweet heart, for here 
was one who was sad and whom she might comfort, 
and she drew near and laid her httle hand on the 
bowed-down head 
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« Stranger,” slio said, and her voice was as the soand 
ot a Sjrmn viol, sweet and full and clear, “you are 
in trouble Can I do aught for your relief ? ” 

And she drow the cool pure ivater, and bathed his 
throbbing head and his tired arid eyes And after- 
•wards, each day she would come to the woodland well, 
and Ahasuerus would meet her there, and would tell 
her stories of far-off lands, and of wondrous adven- 
tures and ponlouB escapes, and would bring her from 
time to time strange jewel or cunous wob of eastern 
lands, to please her ^gl^llsh pride Now this sweet 
Editha was orphaned, and lived in a lonely cottage 
near at hand, with her grandfather, who was old and 
blind And it chanced that one day she failed in her 
trust, and on a second and third she was not there 
And on the fourth, as Ahasuerus sat there, feeling 
for the first time for many a hundred years a chiU 
aching pain that cramped his heart, and thinking 
‘'She IS gene, like all the rest,” Editha uos seen 
coming down the glade, not blithely, as was her wont, 
tut full sadly, for she was weeping as she came 
Yet Ahasuerus felt at the sight of her a throb that 
lio would have thought was one of joy, had not joy 
find ho so long been strangers that he scarcely 
rtmembered how it folt And Editha told him bow, 
two days since, m the even-tide, her grandfather 
had suddenly fallen, and wlion she ran to lift him ho 
dead, and now she was alone, “ all aloiio in this 
wide world ” 
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Alone ? — the word went to his heart like a stab 
And now from the pain ha knew his heart had awaked, 
thongh he doubted of the joj , and the pain grew 
keener us he contrasted his awful age and this fair 
bright youth, thongh he knew she dreamed not of the 
years that lay behind him. And when Editha moaned 
amid her sobs, “ I have none to care for me but yon,” 
he clasped his arms round her, and whispered he 
would care for her and guard her life if she would 
join it with his own And so they two were wed, and 
Editha wist not that her husband was other than he 
seemed, a somewhat stem and elderly man 

Bat to him she had brought back life, and he felt 
with a strange sweet delight that now again he conld 
feel both joy and pam, and that some share of the 
common lot was again at last his own Alas I the 
new delight lasted for brief space, for, hanng been 
drawn back to the abodes of men, ono day the eye of 
the village priest knew him not, and ho spoke to him 
with angrj snspicion And he, carelessly, forgetting 
tlio cruel lav s that men had made, answered that he 
worshipped not in the Christian Chnrch 1 hen the 
angry pnest bade them seize the infidel, and clap 
him into the village stocks, while be sent to the neigh- 
bonring town to give warning of the heretic he had 
found 

Then they flung him on the ground, and, raising 
his feet above hia head, thrust them through the holes, 
and loft him there, with three others who shared his 



so 


tCiEQENCS AND TALES 


pnnisliment, but in lighter form, for ouo was a 
murderer, and one was a thief, and one had forged 
his father’s name, but ho was a vile infidel, who had 
blasphemed the Christian faith. And in those days 
it was deemed worse to think differently from one’s 
neighbour, than to kill, or rob or forge. For ever has 
the bigoted Christian punished heresy as worse than 
crime. 

From the stocks Ahasuems was carried into prison, 
and after trial and tortnre he was sentenced to death. 
And oh I what was his agony and despair when they 
led him ont to die, and he found that he was not alone 
in the rough cart, but there was lifted in beside him 
his Editha, who was marked, as a convicted witch, to 
death by flames. And she, instead of weeping, was 
joyous, in that, as she whispered, death should not 
part them ; but he shuddered, for he feared that his 
darling would die alone. 

As they went, the cruel priest who had brought 
them to this pass urged on them ceaselessly to kisa 
the cross and to heliovo in Christ. And Ahasuems 
smiled mockingly at the priest and his emblem, and 
at last grimly bade him leave in peace the burnt 
offerings ho was carrying to hia God. 

And BO they fared forward to the stake, and bound* 
them rido by side to the central post end heaped the 
faggots round them. Then AhasnoruH, who had 
stealthily loosed one hand, slipped it into his bosom 
as the smoko rolled thickly around thorn, and drawing 
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oat B tiny ball placed it m Editba’s mouth, and 
bidding her bito it, breathed a passionate farewell 
And m that ball was a subtle eastern poison, and with 
tt shiver she was dead, and spared the agonj of the 
flames. Bat they rolled up round her husband, scorch- 
ing, soaring, till he swooned with agony and hnng 
ns dead. Then burst over the common where the 
stake had been raised a fearfnl storm And the Gcrco 
lightning and the pounng ram drove away both 
guards and people, and mist and fog swept acros* the 
plain And Ahasuems awoke again, to find himself 
lying on the half burned faggots, awoke to agony of 
pain, and, worse than pain, to life , while beside him 
lay the scorched body of his beloved, whom merciful 
Death had taken, while ho was left again alone 
"i ears passed on, and again generations of men hved 
and died, and still Ahasuems lived, foigotten bv 
death , but since the old weary numbness had been 
healed by Editha’s love, he had never fallen back mto 
that death in life It had passed awav for ever 
when love had touched him mto self forgetfulness, 
and ho had placed in Editha^s month the poiaon that 
would have saved him from the agony of the flames, 
had he thought of himself first, ere shielding his 
beloved. And mdeed, since he had roamed >nTngA^F 
to love of a woman, the old dull weanuess had 
passed out of life, for love is the true saviour of 
men, and those who love loyally enter the ** earthly 
paradise ” 
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But oven -yet in this lovo of Ahasnerns for Editha 
Tras there touch of selCshness, as in all save 
the noblest human lovo. One stage higher yet 
had this man to climb, ere he touched the sacred 
portal on the other side of which was rest. And it 
came on this wise : 

One day Ahasuema wandered along the streets o£ 
London, no longer with dull intelligence, but witli 
eyes soft with sympathy for human grief, and in their 
depths a sorrow which none might share. And he 
wandered on till the evening darkened around him, 
and still onwards, until at last the hour came at which 
the gin-palaces and the public-houses wore closed, 
and the narrow streets m which ho found himself 
were filled with a tossing crowd of half-dninkon men 
and women. Ahasuems looked at these poor nnfortun- 
ates with eyes luminous with pity and with sorrow, 
and both deepened as the eyes rested on a group of 
man, woman, 'and child, a father, mother, and 
daughter. The father was mad with drink, the 
mother helpless, and the little child, with its violet 
eyes terror-widened, its sweet curled mouth down- 
drawn in gnef, clung sobbing to the ragged skirt of 
the miserable mother, shrinking from the voico and 
gesture of the poor wretch whom she called daddy," 
in broken babyish oppeal. There yaa. a delay, a 
brawl, a sudden heavy blow, a falling^ woman, a child 
crushed in the falling, a confusion of ^rowding sight- 
seers, a policeman seizing a tnaddonod man, some 
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roagh bat kindlj hands lifting a fainting woman— 
and Ahasnems had gently raised the broken blossom 
of a child and had quietly earned away the helpless 
waif, unknowing whether it were ahve or dead ITone 
cared , none noticed A few weeks later, and the 
mother was dead, the father suffenng a sentence of 
penal servitude, and the poor little child, orphaned 
and alone, remained m the gentle hands that had 
rescued her, and there was none to say “ Yield her 
to me, for she is mine " And in good sooth — though 
this was known to none save to the dead and the 
felon— this sweet child was none of theirs, hut was a 
baby stolen from a pure and honest home, where 
mourning had been worn for dve years for a babe 
that had vanished and had left no trace 

So Ahasuerns kept the bttle one, and he named her 
Editha Salome, remembenng m his faithful heart tho 
two fair women whom he had loved m the bygone 
time And tho child grew and became sweet as a 
violet, pure as a snow-drop , and she grow into fairest 
womanhood, unsullied by an evil thought, nnawed by 
fear Thus she developed into womanhood, and her 
violet eyes were as frank and innocent as when she 
bad numbered but seven years, and the broad white 
brow and square linos of cbm told of brain to think 
and firmness to endure 

And slowly in the heart of Ahasuerns there grow 
np a love for this peerless maiden that was love of 
fiber and brother and lover m one, and hia wholo 
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'Wi.OTii was Ring Acrisius for the words tha^ 
pi-ophot had spoken: "Hoi Ring Acrisios, 

Algos in Hollns I TIiou hast slain thino o^*n, and of 
thmo own shall ono slay thoe I Behold, a virgin 
bear a son, oven Uio Wrgin Danae thy daughter, and 
ho ahnU grow up to rule this fair land in the strength 
of Zeus his father, and men shall rejoice in his right- 
eons s«ay, and his just and merciful mle ” 

on cnsins was an evil man and cruel, and wtfs 
liMrf l,j- D l „r,„„d h!„,. and i,;, w heart g.^» 
nitlcr at tho prophoPs ^orda. And ho bade the® 
make a tower of brass, wherein there should he hot 
o..a l,r.,v.v door aad 1,„ pat Danao thcroia, and oftko 
door ho lumtolf kept tho braroa ko;-. Aod he taogb- 
od m h„ cruol boart ns bo tbongbt bo>r he lad 
made ..nposaMo tho lulmaioal of tho prophecy of lb» 
meaaenBcr of Zoas. i,,.t 7^,., ] 

laURbod loador than Acrisins, and cllncing him- 
«,U ...to n ahever of gold (for all Qods ran fhango 
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tliemselves into -wliat sliapo tli67 -mil) ho foil down 
into Danao’s lap, and the power of the Highest 
overshadowed her, and she "bore a son 

Then Acnsius tho cruel took her, with her 
fair inan*child in her arms, and thrust her into 
a box, which he hade make just largo enough 
to bear them on the water, and the box was 
pushed away from the shore, sad-less and rodder- 
less, and it floated to sea, away from the smiting 
vale of Argos and the sweet sunlit slopes of Hellas. 
Bat Zeas watched over the mother and son, and sent 
them favouring winds and fair weather, and to Hanne 
he sent sweet sleep as she floated onwards over tho 
smooth blue sea And at last the box, drifting 
went on shore on the isle called Senphos, and 
when Danae woke she found strange faces aronnd 
her, looking at her with wonder, at this fair white 
woman whom Neptune had brought to their coasts 
And they lifted her out of the hoi, and brought her 
to Dictys, the brother of Polydeotes, King of Senphos, 

_ and Dictys and his wife took her and her babe home 
to their hearts, and for fifteen years she dwelt with 
them, and all loved her for her sweet face and gentle 
ways 

Now they called the lad, so strangely saved from 
the sea, Perseus, and Dictys trained him in all know- 
ledge and wisdom, and m aU manly exercises, for the 
Greeks loved strength and swiftne*^ and the hold 
heart, and trained their young men sternly and right 
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teart fixed itself on this child ho had saved, this 
maiden lie had trained, this vroman he worshipped 
And the time came when he told the sweet lassio of 
his love, and innocently, trustfully, she put her hand 
■^in his and promised, unknowing a faith and love of 
whoso meaning she had not dreamed 

And now the spring months, npeniog into summer, 
hronght with them in their ending a yonth, fair and 
strong, into the village m which dwelt Ahasnerns and 
the maiden ho had reared And <jne morning, very 
early, ere j et the dew-drops had stolen all the fairy 
seven colours from the grass blades and had loft them 
only green for adornment — Editha wandered o\er 
the daisy starred meadows, and met this yonth, Regi 
nald, on his morning stroll Little worth to trace 
how meeting led to acqnamtance, and acquaintance to 
love, until the hoar came when the sweet violet eyes 
grew dnll with pam, and the soft round cheeks were 
feverish with the passion that adored and the resoln 
tion that demed Little worth to trace the slow 
agony of Ahasnerns, who saw his love won from him, 
and knew that the pallid cheeks and the sweet wistful 
eyes told him of the loyalty of years stmgglmg against 
the passion of a month, and of the resolute honour that 
kept pure its faith though the gentle heart shonld 
break in the determination to be true 

He saw And for awhile ho wrapped himself up in 
BOTO grief and pam, and wrestled with his own heart 
for mastery Then at length the strife was over, and 
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-with the victoiy that gave Editha to her lover and 
accepted loneliness for himself, a strange languor 
crept over frame and thought 

Ahasuerns had conquered m his final struggle In 
renunciation he had triumphed, and the fair grave 
face of Death shone on him out of the darkness 
Love at its nohlest brought him rest, and the lesson 
of the Nazarene was learned 

He called to him his darling , he told her of her 
discovered secret of his grateful recognition of her 
loyal struggle, of his approval of her choice, of his 
blessing on her love The wondering violet eves 
were raised dew laden and flashed into glonous 
beauty, as thongb the sun rays had touched them 
Ahasuerus raised his voice, and at the call Bcginnld 
entered, pnre-faced, npnght, strong — fit mate for the 
maiden ho loved 

There was a pause Ahasuerns seemed to have 
grovm very old, his eyes were dim, but on his face 
rested a strange, silent, massive calm- His voice 
sounded out for the last time on eartb, as he clasped 
together tho hands of the woman he loved and siir 
rendered, and of tho man, hisnval, whom he crpwned 
the lost words wore words o! blessing and they slew 
tho words of tho enrso that had pnrsued him 
The wandering Jew was dead 



PERSEUS THE S/LYIOUR 
A Lkoekd of Geeece 

"Wboth -was King Acrisius for the words that the 
pi opliot had spoken : Ho 1 King Acrisius, Ruler of 
Algos in Hellas I Thou hast slain thine own, and of 
Chine own shall one slay thee 1 Beliold, a virgin shall 
bear a son, even the virgin Danae thy daughter, and 
he shall grow up to rule this fair land in the strength 
of Zeus his father, and men shall rejoice in his right- 
eous sway, and his just and merciful mle." 

Now Acrisius was an evil man and cruel, and uas* 
hated by all around him, and his hard heart grew 
harder at tho prophet^s words. And ho hade them 
make a tower of brass, wherein there should be but 
one heavy door, and ho pat Danae therein, and of tho 
door he himself kept the brazen key. And he laugh- 
ed in his cruel heart as ho thought how he had 
made impossible tho fulJlIment of tho prophecy of tho 
messenger of Zeus. But Zeua on liigh Olympus 
laughed louder than Acrisius, and changing him- 
Bolf into a shower of gold (for all Gods can change 
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themselves into what shape they will) ho fell down 
into Danao’s lap, and the power of the Highest 
overshadowed her, and she here a son 

Then Acn^ius the cruel took her, with her 
fair man child m her arms, and thrust hei into 
a box, which he bade make ]ust large enough 
to bear them on the water, and the box was 
pushed away from the shore, sail-less and rudder- 
less, and it floated to sea, away from the smiling 
vale of Argos and the sweet sunlit slopes of Hellas 
But Zeus watched over the mother and son, and sent 
them favouring winds and fair weather, and to Danae 
he sent sweet sleep as she floated onwards over the 
smooth blue sem And at last the hox, drifting 
went on shore on the isle called Senphos, and 
when Danae woke she found strange faces around 
her, looking at her with wonder, at this fair white 
woman whom Neptune had brought to their coasts 
And they lifted her out of the hex, and brought her 
to Dictys, the brother of Polydectes, Kmg of Senphos, 
and Dictys and his wife took her and her babe home 
to their hearts, and for fifteen years she dwelt with 
them, and all loved her for her sweet face and gentle 
ways 

Now they called the lad, so strangely saved from 
the sea, Perseus, and Dictys trained him m all know- 
ledge and wisdom, and in all manly exercises, for the 
Greeks loved strength and swiftness and the bold 
heart, and trained their young men sternly and right 
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well. And Perseus grew towards manliood, beautiful 
and strong and gentle, and obeyed Dictys in all 
things, and worshiped Danae his mother, as did all 
true sons of Hellas in those simple noble days. 

Now Perseus was sent to Samos in a trading vessel, 
and while he waited there one fair summer day, hO 
rambled on the white cliifg, and lying on the grass 
there he gazed across the sea which laughed below. 
And as ho looked, behold a wonder I For swiftly 
through the air, as though her feet trod the solid eartli, 
glided without step a woman, tall and heautifnl ; on 
her head was a burnished helm and she carried a 
long sharp spear her left hand, while her right 
hand bore a shield that shone in the sunlight os she 
came, and beside her floated the sacred birds. Tlion 
Perseus knew her for Pallas Athene, and ho fell on 
hia face and worshipped her. 

Then Pallas spake, and her voice rang like a silver 
clarion across the sea : “Persoos, two paths lie hbioro 
you ; chooso you which you will tread. On the one 
walk men base and low, careless of all save them- 
selves. Like swine they live in plenty and in sloth j 
like swine they fatten, lying idly in the sun ; like 
awino they die and go down to Hades, and their 
names are forgotten cro they bavo crossed the Styx# 
On the other walk tho heroes, beloved of Gods and 
men ; they fight all monstora and all evil things, and rid 
the land of all tyrants and oppressors ; they ara 
tvounded, and they sufTor heat and cold, hunger and 
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tliirst, vrearmess and pain , tut at last, irlientho Fates 
cut their life-thread, they go open eyed and fearless 
to their end, and their names shine as the stars 
forever, to lighten the hearts of Imng men with 
the bnlhancs of noble deeds Ifow choose yon, 
Perseus of Argos, choose you which path you will 
tread ” 

Then Perseus sprang to his feet with joy, as do all 
bravo young soub touched by the firo of aspiration, 
and he stretched out his arms to Pallas Athene, and 
cnod aloud “ Let me tread the path of suffering and 
toil and glory, 0 Athene, widest of the Immortals, for 
to live the life of the swmo is nt* for men , hut the 
hero who toils for man and wars against all evil things 
is noble in his life and honoured in his death Givo 
mo work, O Pallas Athene, and prove me non, whether 
I bo hero or a smne at heart,” 

Then Pallas smiled graiely and gently on the youth, 
and again her words nng out “ Go home, Persons, 
and learn a hero’s work in doing the labour that is 
noarcat to hand, and in jour sorest need cry aloud to 
tuo, and 1 will aid you ” ^ 

And as he bowed lus head at her feet, sho pissed 
away, and when ho looked up she had vanished, and 
only a gleam of sunshine over the broad blue sea 
seemed to mark the road whcre-oi or she had gone. 

Tlicn Perseus rose slowly, and went silently back to 
hu alup, but his grey eyes were steady and his mouth 
WM firm, and as the sailora saw that the boy had 
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passeS into the man, and beheld the grey eyes looktng 
steadfastly out to sea, they ■whispered among them- 
selves "Surelj the son of Zeus has seen of his kindred, 
and ■will prove not unworthy of his Sire " 

And when he reached home, he found his mother 
weeping, for Polydectea, the King, had taken her by 
force from Dict3r3, and had m'\d0 her hia slave Then 
straight to Polydectea he strode, leading his mother 
by the hand, and in his wrath he spake aloud and 
rebuked the King for the evil he had done And 
■when Polydectes drew his sword and uould have 
killed him, he twisted it from his hand and raised it 
and for a moment thought to slay the evil King 
But he remembered that Dictys had sheltered him, 
and be would not spill the blood of Dictys’ brother , 
BO he mastered his wrath, and broke the sword in 
twain across his knee and, throwing the pieces at 
Polydectes’ feet, he spake no word, but turned, 
laughing, and went forth, leading his mother with 
him , and he took her to the temple of Pallas Atitene, 
and bade her serve thero till he could bring her homo 
in honour and safety, and then returned to Biotya’ 
houBo to see what would befall 

But a few weeks passed over ere the trial of 
Perseus came For Polydectes, being an evil man, 
plotted against tho bold youth who had defied him, 
and when one of his cooncillors whispered to lum, 

*' Send tho boy away with charge to bring yon back 
Medusa’s bead, and you will never see him more,** 
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Polydecteslent a ready ear, and rejoiced that lie miglit 
thiis nd him of hw foe 

He called Perseus to lura, and praised lua 
strength and courage, and the skill of his cnnnmg 
hand, till the young man^s heart beat high at the 
irords of praise -And presently Polydectes grew silent, 
and once or twice he sighed heavily, and then tamed 
aside, saying, “ No , to ask him wonld be sending 
him to his death ” Then Perseus flashed and cned 
aloud ** O King, is there aught yon wonld have 
done ? Iio I 1 am here , send me J ** But Polydectes 
answered craftily as a man carhs hack a willing horse 
while ho spurs it secretly “Nay, ray brave boy, but 
I spake m thoughtlessness and in folly No mortal 
man rosy dare the toil that lies lieav^ on my sonl ” 
Persens fell at the King’s feet, and said "Now, 
by Zens who sits on high Olympus, and by the sacred 
head of my mother saved from the water by yoor 
mother’s son, tell mo your will, O King, and I will do 
It or die in the attempt “ 

Then shot an evil glance forth from the eyes of 
polydectes, and he Said I accept your oath Know 
that I yearn for the head of Mednsa the Gorgon, once 
the fairest of all fair women, whose locks are now 
of hissing serpents, and who<^e eyes turn to stone 
all who dare to meet then 'What say yon, 
Persons the gallant? -Will you keep the oath yon’ 

have sworn, or will you spit on your slave^mothePs 

head ? " 
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ITow the cheel. of Perseus had turned pale when he 
heard of the King^a wild errand, but at the last words 
of ]eer and scoff ho sprang to his feet and spake, for 
the spirit of Pallas Athene was upon him, and his 
father Zeus gave him courage and a man’s heart 
“Yea, King, cruel and deceitful, I iviU keep my oath 
and the honour of my mother’s sacred head And 
when I return with the head of the Gorgon, we will 
see if Death has robbed the Medusa-eyes of their 
power ” ^ 

And he turned and went out proudly, and, going 
to the temple of Fallas Athene, ho kissed his mother 
lovingly, but told her no word of his errand, and 
wended his way down to the sea, and there ho took 
ship and sailed to Samos, and climhed to the high, 
cliff whereto Pallas Athene had come, and he cned 
aloud across the sea 

"Pallas ! Pallas Athene I hear me I In the hour of 
my sorest need I cry to theo for help 1 ” And seven 
timos he cned aloud, and seven times no answer camo 
to him, save the senmew’s shriek and the lapping of 
the waves below Then Perseus cried aloud no more, 
but sat patiently waiting, hts face covered ivith hie 
hands And presently a cool wind blew upon his 
face, and looking up ho saw tho mighty Goddess 
gazing at him with her keen grey eyes. 

Then her voice camo bke music to his ears , Do i 
Perseus of Argos, I am come at your cry, and tho 
hero’s path bos open before yon Long is tho way 
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and many tie dangers ere yon reach the spot where 
hfednsa bes in pain , and when you reach her yon 
mast meet the worse danger of her eyes, that tom 
all bring fhmgs to stone And now I most arm yon 
for tho conflict Bind on th&sO innged sandals of 
Honnes, which shall bear yon swift as the heron and 
straight ns the shaft of Diana And gird on tho sword 
that comes from Olympns, which Ilcphaistos has 
teraperud in his sauthy And on yonr head place 
this cap of darkness, tho wearer of which can he seen 
by none, so that jou maj approach the Gorgon or 
over she knows yoa aro there And on your arm 
bind fast my brazen shield that reflects all things 
faithfully and caijnot bo, and when Medusa is near, 
lift up yonr shield as a mirror and gazo therein, and 
strike at the imago you shall sec Then wrap tho 
accursed liead in my sacred goat-skin and hio thco 
back, to Seriphos, and place arms and head in 
temple thtre, when Polydectcs shall have taken his 
£11 of gazing thereon " 

And with theao words she vanished, and Persens, 
binding oi aandals and aword and shield, sprang into 
the air and flow ‘forward as tho sandals bore him 
swiftly aboTO tho tea. 

So fer many a day ho joomeyed, and bore hanger 
and thirst, and heat and litter cold, until at length 
ho reached the awful jrjwt whe-e iJedtwa lay m pmn 
and dropped softly th-oagh the air behind he- that ho 
might not SCO he- eyes. Then he walked slowly 
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Tonn6, gazing at lua shield, till ho saw her face pc- 
fleeted therein, and her lochs ofvonomoas snakes, end 
her awful e^es of anguish and despair And, shudder- 
ing, ho struck full at her bare white neck, and th6 
snakes* heads fell down hissing, and tl^ foul black 
blood poured forth, and ho caught the head up and 
wrapped it in the goat-skin hurriedly, and sprang 
aloft, hard-breatlung, into the nir 

Now, how Perseus travelled homewards again, how 
he saved a fair maiden from a huge sea dragon, how 
Polydectes and liis evil counsellors gazed at Medusa’s 
head and were turned to stone, how ho took his 
mother home and kept her in high honour till her 
death, how ho fought against tyrants, and slew all 
evil beasts, and gave peace and safety to tbe people, 
you may all read in the grind old Grecian tale So 
he lived nobly and died calmly, and left his story 
to be loved by all who admire brave, daring, and 
generous deeds 
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A smile of gratified pndo and pleasure irradiated 
tto old man’s face, softening the somewhat stern lines 
of brow and chin 

*‘It IS well, Hypatia,^’ he answered " So shall my 
strength lean on thy young fresh power, and my 
pupils shall learn yet more swiftly from the lips of the 
brightest ornament of my sohopl ’* 

And then Theon, the famous mathematician, who 
had raised to unrivalled position the noble Platonic 
school of Alexandria,drew his child down be'^idehimon 
the soft rich cushions whereon she had been awaiting 
his coming, and they talked long and earnestly of the 
morrow’s work For on the morrow Hypaiia was to 
take her place as teacher m the great Platonic school 
and to face the youth of Alexandria for the first time 
as preceptress And well was she fitted for the task , 
for she was versed in all the knowledge of her day, 
and none could teach her aught m geometry or in 
astronomy, or in the science of the time And so 
deeply had she drunk of the springs of "dmno 
philosophy ” that she seemed to thoso who had been 
her instructors to bo Platonism itself incarnate, and it 
was thought no shame to ask her to teach in tho 
mighty school wherein Ammonias and Hieroclos had 
held sway, and to which came students from Greece, 
and from imperial Rome itself 

And truly Hypatia justified tho faith of her father 
and of her tutors, for wo read " that her fame became 
so groat that tho votaries of philosophy crowded to 
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Alexatidna from all parts ” And so pure was slie, so 
gentle, and yet so prond, tbat no word of blame or 
censnre was ever beard against her in tbe market- 
place or in tbe batbs of Alexandria 

Unbappily it cbanced at tbat time tbat tbe patn 
arcbal cbair of Alexandria was filled by *i bisbop 
named Cyril, a man bangbty and bitterly intoler- 
ant He was surrounded by hordes of savage monks 
and pnests, who fanned tbe gloomy fire of bis hatred 
against all noble learning and scientific thought And 
as tbe fame of Hypatia’s learning spread abroad, and 
tbe youth of Alexandria crowded more and more into 
her lecture-room, and as some who bad been attendants 
at the churches now gathered in the ball where she 
taught tbe Platonic philosophy, Cyril determined m 
bis dark mind that this rival should bo destroyed, and 
should no longer be allowed to shed abroad the rays 
of-tho puTO bght of knowledge 

And first ho tried to convert her to his gloomy faith, 
for greater than the tnnmph of slaying her wonld 
have been the tnnmph of immunng her bnght keen 
bnun in tho dungeon of superstition, and of quenching 
the glory of her mtoUect under the extinguisher of 
faith But tho "load of learning^’ which she ' bore 
lightly as a flower” made it impossible for her to 
pass tbroDgh the narrow barbanc gate of bis creed, 
and tbe keen dialectic exposed the clumsy sophisms 
of the monks he sent to convert her Then he dete-- 

mincd tbat she sbonld die, and callmg to bun Peter 
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the Eoador* a sour and brutal fanatic, Iio bade bira 
talco with bim a band of the roughest and wildost of tho 
eavago mounts, and slay *’ this child of tho devil/' 
oven ns she “ivos returning from her daily task of 
loctnring in tho schools. 

So Peter went forth and whispered first to one and 
then to another; and ho told how Hypatia was 
followed by a devil wherever she went, and how 
this devil gave her her beauty and her canning 
tongue; and hoiwsho was destroying tho souls of tho 
simple Alexandrian peoplo by her blasphemies and 
her false philosophy. And gradually the throng of 
monks grew larger and larger, and Peter deftly led 
them to a narrow street through which Hypatia'mnst 
pass. And many of them had in their hands large 
oyster shells, for a whisper had gone round that tho 
witch's flesh should bo scrapod off her bones, so that 
none of her incantations should avail to save her. 

And now,' seo, a young monk comes running 
swiftly, and gasps as he runs — ''She is close at 
hand.” And in a moment her chariot appears and 
the fair face is still glowing Yiith the excitement of 
oratory, and the deep eyes are luminous with the 
gloiy of the mind. And now a cry and a surge 
forward of the crowd and Hypatia’s chariot is sur- 
rounded by fierce faces and tossing arms, and in a 
moment the horses are stopped, and as she rises, 
startled, from her seat, the wiry arms of Peter drag 
the girl down brutally. Her dream is broken, and 
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for the re\eTent faces of her hsteners she sees the 
fierce swarthy faces of Thebaid monks, and as she 
glances over the howbng crowd not a friendly eye 
meets hers 

"To the Church! to the Church!” cry the 
torturers, "and let oa offer the witch before the high 
altar of our God 1 ” And Peter rushes onwards, drag* 
ging the half-famting girl, and the monks suige on- 
wards also, with many a curse and prayer And now 
the great Church of Alesandna is reached, and up 
the aisles, on to the very steps of the high altar, 
from which the crucified Christ looked down on his 
worshippers, Peter, panting and furious, dragg^ his 
unresisting victim There for an instant Hypatia 
shook herself free, and looked over the tossing sea of 
arms and faces, and opened her month as though to 
speak ' Her white robe was stained and soiled 
with that terrible journey, but her face was sweet 
and serene and strong, and her voice rolled out 
melodiously over the throng of her foes. Bnt scarcely 
had the tones rung round the Church, when Peter 
feanng that her eloquence might turn the mob from 
his purpose, yelled out 

« She 13 a witch » a witch * do not hsten to her 
sorceries. I see the devil at her ear, whisperme to 
her She i«t a witch * " 

\nd flinging himself on her, he rent her robe from 
neck to hem. and tore wildly at her clothes, till thev 

fell m nbbons at her feet, and the tall white girl's 
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form stood naked, dazzling ns snow, before tbo golden 
nitar. And a cry burst from her lips at last, as she 
stood thus bare before that brutal throng. 

And the great dumb Christ looked on. 

Then the monks flow at her^ and beat her, and 
wrenched out handfuls of her glorious golden hair, 
and tore her flesh with their nails like wild beasts. 
And those with shells scraped away her flesh till tho 
bones were visible, and all her body was one gaping 
dreadful wound. Then they tore her limb from limb, 
and cried to bring fire to burn the ivitch to ashes. 

And the great dumb Christ looked on. 

And at last they gathered wood outside the door, 
and flung the pieces of her body on the pile, and set 
a light to it, and sang hymns round -the witch’s 
funeral fire, until nought but ashes were left, and 
these they scattered to .the wind and went homo 
rejoicing in their evil work. 

And that night Cyril slept soundly, for his rival 
would no longer draw away hia hearers. And Peter 
slept deeply, for he had drunk himself stupid after 
Ills crime. But many of tiie monks had troubled 
dreams, and wondered whether indeed their day’s 
work were a righteous one. 

And in tho dark Church there were pools of blood, 
and remnants of human flesh and tangled golden 
hair. 

And the great dumb Christ looked on. 
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Its Answers to Life s Problems , The Law of Action 
and Reaction , Man s Life m the Three BTorlds 


Questions on Hinduism with Answers, pp 212 
Rs 1 4 or Is 8d 

A useful collection of questions answered in the 
Central Hindu College Magazine, classified m twenty- 
eight Sections. Covers a wide range of ethical, social 
and ritualistic problems of modem Hindu thought 

Reincarnation pp 66 Cloth Ans. 12 or Is 
Theosophical Manual No IL or is 
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Eeligioua ProWem m India, The rp 120 

Boards Be 1 or Is 6d 
Cloth Rs 1-4 or Is 8d 

Theosophical Convention Lectures of 1901 
Contents Islam , Jainism , Sikhism , Theosophy 
Companion to Fopir Great Eeltgions 

Kiddle of Life, and How Theosophy Answers It, 
The pp 64 4 coloured plates Ans 6 or Cd 

Twelve admirable chapters containing elementary 
teachings on Reincarnation, Karma, Man s Mortal 
and Immortal Bodies Steps on the Path, etc 
Written in the author’s best style, simple and con 
vincing Supplies the great demand for clearstate 
ments of the answers which Theosophy gives to the 
mjstenes of Life 

Self and Its Sheaths, The pp S6 

Boards Ans II or Is 
Cloth Rs 1 2 or Is 6d 
Theosophical Convention Lectures of 1894 
Contents The Self and Its Sheaths , The Body 
of Action , The Body of Feeling , The Object of the 
Sheaths 

Seven Principles of Man, The pp 86 

Cloth Ans 12 oris 

Theosophical Manual No I 
Shri Rama Chandra; The Ideal King pp 168 
Boards Ra 1 6 or 28 
Cloth Rs 1 14 or 23 63 
Some lessons trom the J'anutyana for the use of 
Hindu Stndcnts Companion volume to The Slort/ 
of the Great War 

Borne Problems of Life, pp 115 

Cloth Rs 1 2 or Is 6d 



Contents Problems of Ethics , Pro^ems of 
Sociolora’ . Problems of Religion , Some Difficulhes 
of the Inner Life 

Btory of the Great War, The PP 271 

Boaids Bs 1 6 or 2s 
Cloth Rs 1 14 or 23 6d 
An able snramaiy of the llaUHarala the |^t 
Indian epic Ihe original in Sanskrit is too long 
for any bat a specialist to read, yet a knowledge of 
tbe ebametera m tins great epic isnwre^a^ in orfer 
to nnderstand Hinda literature This little book 
serves snch a purpose m an admirable manner 
Companion volume to ShT% Eama Chandra 
Stady m Consciousness, A Contnbntion to 
^tho^ Science of Psychology pp 460 with index 
Cloth Bs 4 b or bs 

A deenly pbilosopbical and yet readable treatise 
on psycbology-a veritable torali in the darkne^ 
of scientific speculations regarding the mnd It 
contains a wealth of facts b^h practical and 
theoretical and is one of Wrs Besants most im 
portant contributions to Tbeosophical literature 

Theosophy in Relation to Human Life pp J23 
Boards Ans 15 or Is od 
Cloth Bs 1-4 or Is 8d 


Tbeosophical Convention Lectures of 1904 
Contents Theosophy in Relation to Beligion 
Then ophv in Relation to Sociology , Theosophy m 
Relation "to Politics , Theosophy in Relation to 
Science 

Theosophy and the New Psychology pp 135 
Cloth Rs 1-8 or 2s 
A senes of lectures givingthe solutions tovanons 
problems raised by ps) cbieal research A fasema 
ting commentary on the modern scientific theories. 



suggestive nnd ilium luativo The last chapter on 

'Methods of IXnfoldment ' is particularly' interesting 

to those who are geehing to understand the natoro 
of pBjclnc development Convincing along scientific 
lines 

Theosophy and the Theosophical Society 

pp 112 Rs 18 or 23 

Convention Iiecturea of 1012 

Contents Theosophy or Paravidya Theosophy, 
The Open Road to the Masters Theosophy, the 
Roof of all Religions , The Theosophical Society, 
Its Meaning, Parpose and Pnnctions 

Though t'Forms In collahoration with C "W 

Leadbeater, »p 84 with 80 full plate illnstrations 
Rs V 14- or 10s 6d 
A scientific enquiry concerning the objective 
forms built by thought and emotion, based on clair 
voyant researches It is superbly illustrated with 
a large number of excellent coloui^ plates 

Thought-Power, Its Control and Gnlture 

pp 145 vnth index Cloth Ba 1 3 or Is Cd 

An exceedingly practical explanation of the best 
way to develop the power to thinh, to eliminate 
bad mental habits and substitute good ones, to 
concentrate, to meditate and to use ooe’s thoughts 
for the helping of others A work of great 
practical value 

Three Paths to Union with God. pp 65 

Boards Ans 12 or Is 
Cloth Rs 1-4 or Is Sd 
Theosophical Convention Lectures of ISfiC 
Contents The Karma Marga , The Jnann Marga 
The Bhakti Matga 
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Universal Text-Book of Kellgion and Morals, 
The Part 1. Keligion. W 191 

Paper Ana 12 orle 
Cloth Re 1 or Is Cd 

Part U. Ethics. pp 178 

Paper Ana 12 or Is 
Cloth Re 1 or Is 6d 
* Part 111, Cl“ preparation) 

An endeavonr to show the fundamental unity 
underlying the various religions 

Contents (Part I) The Unity of God , The 
Manifestations of God in a Umverse , The Great 
Orders of Living Beings , The Incarnation of Spirit , 
The Two Basie Laws The Three Worlda of Human 
Evclnlion , The Brotherhood of Man 

Contents (Part II) The Object and Basis of 
Morality , The Relation between Morality, Emotion, 
Virtues and Yices , ClassiGcahon of Virtues and 
Vices , Virtues and Vices in Relation to Superiors , 
Virtues and "S^ces in Relation to Equals .Virtues 
Vices in Relation to Inferiors , Interaction 
between Virtues and Vices 

Each chapter is followed by lUnstrative quota- 
tions taken from the Scriptures of tbe great rob 
^ons of tbe world A true eirenicon sent out with 
the earnest bope tbat it may contribute to the 
recognition of the Brotherhood of Religions 

TSisdom of the Upaniahats, The. pp lOS 

Boards Ana 14 or Is 23 
Cloth Rs 1-4 or Is 83 
Theoaophical Convention Lectures of 1906 
®®^ut8 Brahman js All , lahvara , Jivstmas , 
The wheel of Births and Deaths 
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